516        "THE TENT ON THE BEACH"

Charlie  afterward danced on that chimney to
his sorrow.    He tumbled down a flue, and was
not discovered and rescued for two days.    He was
missed, Tbut it was thought some cat or dog had
made way with him, although usually he  could
easily frighten away any animal that molested him.
His powers of speech caused intense surprise on
the part of animals which had not become accus-
tomed to him.    From the house-top he would sing
out " Whoa!" and stop the horses in the street.
When it was found that he was down the flue,
although it was in the middle of the night, a man
was sent for, who let down a pole with a cleat on
it.   As the weak and sooty bird was being drawn
up, he responded feebly to the encouraging call
of his master, and as he emerged, " Poor Charlie
wants water," was his whisper.   Pie never fully re-
covered his strength, and soon after died, and was
buried in the garden,    Charlie had the bad habit
of nipping at the leg of a person whose trousers
happened to be hitched above the top of the boot.
One day Mr. Whittier was being worn out by a
prosy harangue from a visitor, who sat in a rock-
ing-chair and swayed back and forth as he talked.
As he rocked, his trousers reached the point of
danger, and Charlie noticed it as soon as did the
poet, who now had something that interested him.
Charlie sidled up, unseen by the orator; Mr. Whit-
tier foresaw a sudden end of his harangue, and was
not disappointed.    There was a little nip, a sharp
exclamation, and the thread of the discourse was
broken!    The relieved poet now had the floor as
an apologist for his discourteous parrot.    When